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No. 138, 


THE STAGE AS IT IS. 


Continued from our last. 


| 
| 
| 


Havine in our last Journal gone | 
over the general grounds that are in | 


immediate connection with the causes 
of the decline of the drama, we pro- 
ceed to observe that its degradation 
is founded on the want of actual and 
active support on the part of the zeal- 
ous advocates of the stage who la- 
ment its decadence. The character 
of any theatre will invariably take 
its tone and color from its patronisers, 
and universally the stage only re- 
quires to be respected to continue to 
respect itself. ‘To our national thea- 
tres we have a right to look for both 
moral and example, and from their 
representations the minors and pro- 
vincial houses will copy and reflect 
either scenes of a high and elevated 
tendency that will yield attributes of 
a, or, as for some years past has 

een the case, will overflood the 








country with representations of a 
nature tending to lower the true cha- 
racter of the drama, to vitiate the 
taste of its most zealous admirers, 
and to degrade its lofty tone by pan- 
dering to the worst passions of the 
multitude. And all this has been 
done by mercenary managers in order 
** to put money in their purses.” 
Without pointing invidiously to any 
— management, we shall 
1ave no difficulty in clearly pointing 
out this severe ‘ blow and great dis- 
couragement,”” as a defunct Premier 
was wont to declare, to Shakespeare 
and all our most honored and sainted 
writers. When we sustained the loss 
of a John Kemble and a Kean we 
were prepared to witness the statue 
of the immortal Shakespeare gar- 
mented and panoplied in funereal 
drapery for long years to come; and 
the time has not come when two such 
men are contemporary, and can lift 
the mournful veil and show us Shake- 
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peare in all his natural glory and the 
full refulgence of his native beauty 
and radient splendor. At that pe- 
riod, when Kean was snatched trom 
us, all was biank, and with one ex- 
ception (our readers will anticipate 
our allusion to Mr. Macready, the 
present intellectual manager of Drury 
Lane,) all has been blank. ‘lo one 
star of the second magnitude has 
succeeded another, and another, and 
another, and all has been, as far as 
concerned the highest and best inte- 
rests of the stage, chaos, disappoint- 
ment, ** confusion worse confound- 
ed.” 

To this state of things succeeded 
the “star” system, an act of dispu- 
tation on the part of the manager, 
who in order to save himself enor- 
mously overpays the “ cock salmon” 
of the market, by which for a time 
he fills the coflers of his treasury, 
oppressing the plodding, rising, and 


_ 


industrious actor, damming up his 


| 
| 


gates to fame, crushing his life hopes, | 


and degenerating the stage in its in- 
fluence and usefulness. Other plans 
are nurtured ; he has nauseated the 
taste of the town by French melo- 
dramatic exhibitions; the public 
taste becomes more morbid, and he 
treats them to a display of * brutal” 
ferocities ; he converts the boards of 
the national stage to a gladiatorial 
slaughterhouse, and, 
the memory of Shakspeare, on whose 
classic boards it was the honor of 
English audiences to rush to do ho- 
nor to their native poet, the crowds 
throng to witness revoliing scenes of 
Van Amburgh deeds, that are alone 
befitting a bear-garden and the eyes 
of a sanguinary mo} that even a Ro- 
man of ancient times in gladiatorial 
displays would have deemed. cruelty 
to gaze on. 

Another severe blow was then dealt 
out by the imperious management 
against the interests of the drama by 
the engagement of a foreign singer, 
the exquisite and ever-to-be-lamented 
Malibran. Her native home was the 
Opera. By her introduction to the 


forgetful of | 


| 
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English stage the destruction of our 
Stephens, Patons, Wayletts, Woods 
Wilsons, Sinclairs, and the entire 
army of native vocalists, were put 

ex edthedra, “She coufiict was ueed- 

less, the competition unjust. The 

climate and cultivation of a foreign 

artiste are powerful and overwhelin- 

ing odds against an English singer; 

and hence, while enorons and pro- 

fligate salaries are profusely lavished 

on the “ strangerfrom a sunny cline,” 

our native songsters were compelled 

to succumb and see the town carried 

by storm, while their own bread was 

jeopardised and their fortunes dis- 

mayed ; a depressing influence ex- 
isted for a time, from which now we 
trust they will emerge to the “ light 

of other days.” 

Another cause of the degradation 
of the drama may unquestionably be 
atiributed to a sad neglect of leg'sla- 
tive protection. ‘The towu is not only 
overburdened with licensed legiti- 
mate establishments whose object is 
to combine the attractions of opera 
with pleasing scenic embellishments 
and the ballet, as are splendidly car- 
ried out with high popular effect at 
the Grecian and Albert Saloons; but 

mermaid” establishments, — half 
theatre exhibitions at low public 
houses, are permitted by the magis- 
trates to exist in every street of the 
metropolis to the destruction of pub- 
lic morals and the annoyance of 
every well conditioned and respect- 
able family in the neighbourhood. 
Iiow to reform this nuisance, and 
how to rescue the ‘ Stage as it is” 
from this further degradation, shall 
be our object in our next article, 


5) 


ENGLISH OPERA HOUSE. 


We invite our theatrical friends to 
visit this theatre, for we are sure that 
they will come away very much 
pleased. There are four pieces every 
evening, all very different in style, 
and it gives us great pleasure to find 
that Mr. Oxberry with his good ma- 
nagement has been able to keep his 
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house open and produce so much 
novelty In so short a space of time. 
It shows that by great perseverance 
and good tact great difficulties are to 
be overcome when unauimity of pur- 
pose is put in practice, for ever since 
\ir. Aruold seceded from the ma- 
nagement the house has been a fail- 
ure till this season. So we conclude 


with, “* Bravo, Oxberry.” 


SURREY. 
Tus Opera company continues so 
excecdingly successful that the ma- 
nagement will do well to continue 
ele services some time longer. Guy 
Mannering, La Sonnambula, and 
the Enelish version of L’Elisir d’A- 
more, have formed the staple attrac- 
tions of the week ; added to which 
Myr. Lefiler has popularized the Qua- 
ker by aa admirable impersonation 
of Steady, and George Wild has re- 
sumed his drolleries in the Artful 
Dodge, thus forming a bill- of fare 
by no means of every day’s attain- 
ment. The highly creditable man- 
ner in which Macbeth was put upon 
the stage here was hardly done jus- 
tice to by the press generally; if the 
style and tout ensemble are exceeded 
at Drury Lane that is no reason why 
as near an approach as possible to 
excellence at a minor should be pass- 
ed over by our cotemporaries, par- 
ticularly as many of them profess to 
lead the public in their choice of 
amusements. ‘The music was richly 
performed, and the choruses were 
supported by Misses Romer and E, 
Terry, Mesdames Serle, Mapleson, 
and Alleroft, and Messrs, Harrison, 
Leffler, and Lowton. ‘These artists, 
who are known to all play-goers, will 
be sufficient to give an idea of the 
strength of the vocal department ; 
but we have to add that the dramatic 
portion of the tragedy was, with only 
one exception, alike well sustained, 
Mr. Hughes as Macbeth was unex- 
ceptionable, and Mrs. W. Vining as 
Lady Macbeth was never seen to 
greater advantage. There was no 





| 





Straining for eflect in the perform- 
ance, but she assumed the character 
with becoming confidence and power. 
So, with Mr. Hughes, the varied 
passions of ambition, remorse, and 
eventually of recklessness, were Jju- 
diciously portrayed, and told with 
admirable effect. We wish we could 
say as much of Mr, Hicks’s Macduff. 
When will this gentleman learn that 
rant and extraordinary contortions 
of the limbs are not acting? Has 
he not had enough of “ Bravo, 
Hicks,’ from the “‘ gods” that he 
niust continue to Quixotise for their 
*“ sweet voices?” If he would but 
sober himself down into a gentler 
tone he has that in him which would 
enable him to pass for at least a to- 
lerable actor, 


SADLER’S WELLS. 


Tuk spirited proprietors here have 
given a day’s performance for the 
benefit of the publie fund for the 
starving multitude. Invitations were 
sent to the nobility, hoping it would 
be patronised to a great extent. We 
have not heard what would be likely 
to be the amount of the proceeds ; 
however, be what they may, the pro- 
prietors are entitled to great credit 
for the example they have given, and 
we trust it will be followed by other 
minor houses; for certain it is that 
though thousands are lolling in their 
carriages at their ease, tens of thou- 
sands are out of employ and have 
not bread to eat. 


STRAND THEATRE. 
Anotuer brilliant, exciting little 
piece has just been fired off at this 
foundry of genuine fun and frolic, 
and depending as it does entirely on 
Mrs. Keeley’s naive, natural, and 
vivacious acting, was enthusiastically 
received. The amusing little inter- 
lude is entitled Wax and Wonders, 
or Madame ‘Tussaud’s at Midnight, 
introducing a conversation at that 
dread, witch-wandering hour, be- 
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tween the congregated personages in 
a wax-work exhibition established in 
Rattleborough Hotel. Lucy Lot, 
tg by Mrs. Keeley, is the sweet- 

eart of the attendant entrusted with 
the care of the waxen figures, and it 
is Lucy’s “ lot” to fall asleep at 
night in the show room. Having 
then her head full of the magnificent 
predictions of a fortune-teller, she 
dreameth a dream in which she fig- 
ures among the waxen celebres as 
Queen Elizabeth and Jerry as the 


twelve ! a general stir commences 
conversation, Shakspeare takes the 


lead, and complains of the neglect 
into which he had of late fallen; 
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of Crosby. The spectacle is founded 
on the wars of the Holy Land, and 
the author has contrived to make the 
plot very interesting ; the piece af- 
tords some very good acting between 
Edwards and Mrs, Ismay. Some 
very good dancing is introduced by 
the whole corps de ballet; indeed 
the whole strength of the company 
is introduced. ‘lhe scenery is beau- 
tiful and the dresses are very showy. 
We have no doubt the piece will be- 


| come a great favorite. 
Emperor Napoleon. The clock strikes | 


| 


while Napoleon is equally pathetic | 


on the base uses to which his fame 
was turned in being made the hero of 
an equestrian spectacle ; Commis- 
sioner Lin, too, has his say ; and 
Queen Elizabeth and Harry VIII 
all pour forth an inundation of puns 
of the most “ distressing” and side- 
pinching character, The dream then 
ends with a squabble between Boney 
and Good Queen Bess, who is threat- 
ened to be turned out, when Lucy 
Lot awakes with a scream, which 
calls to her assistance her substantial 
Jerry, who promises her for the fu- 
ture a husband’s care, which by his 
bodily presence shall render her 
dreams less alarming and more safely 
to be indulged in. This gossamer 
trifle is capital indeed, and, followed 
by the popular favorites of Lucky 
Stars and the Boots at the Swan, 
command the acclamations of crowd- 
ed and delighted audiences, who 
nightly reward Mr. Hall with their 


presence, and thus honor his enter- | 


prising efforts to please his patrons, 
a generous public, 





ALBERT SALOON, 


A very showy piece was produced 
here on Monday from the pen of Mr. 
Edwards, entitled The Black Banner 
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among the company, and one and | 
all begin to indulge in the swects of 


STATES. 

Mrs, Fitzwilliam and Buckstone 
have just closed an indifferent en- 
gagement at the Park, and with them 
the theatre itself has closed. At her 
benefit, Mrs.Fitzwilliam being loudly 
called for, delivered the following 
naive speech :-— 

* Ladies and Gentlemen—I do not 
bid you farewell this evening, for I 
have two nights more to give my very 
humble  services—one, to-morrow 
evening, for a very worthy indivi- 
dual, and from whom, in better times, 
I have received the bounties bestow- 
ed on me by a New York public ~ 
Mr. Blake, the treasurer, the other 
my compagnon du voyage, Mr. 
Buckstone; and to whom I am in- 
debted for my most successful pieces. 
I am, however, happy to thank you 
for not only past, but present kind- 
ness; and though my engagement 
now will individually be not very lu- 
crative, still 1 have the gratification 
of knowing, before I receive any e- 
molument, that the nightly expenses 
are paid—a rarity now-a-days. 

** It is my most earnest hope there 
is still dramatic taste and prideenough 
in this city to support the Park thea- 
tre. I should be sorry on my return 
home to be asked, and say it was not 
near its old and proper position, not 
only of being the most successful, 
but most legitimate theatre in the 





Union—it ought to be; for my ex- 
| perience tells me you are in posses- 
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sion of not only respectable, but first- | 
rate native talent, and a most worthy, 
indefatigable, and amidst all his trials 
and reverses, a very philosophical 
manager. 1am proud, though nei- 
ther loaded with dollars nor shower- 
ed with bouquets, to have had an op- 
portunity of playing my farewell 
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night on the boards of this theatre, 
where I first achieved my great suc- 
cess in this country, and a success 
which secured it to me all over the 
United States. My parting wish is, 
success to the Park theatre and the 
drama. Health and happiness to 
every individual, not only in this 
city, but in every other throughout 
the Union, for its kindness and pa- 
tronage to me.” Loud cheers, 

The above speech does great credit 
to the head and heart of our talented 
commtry woman, and we greatly ad- 
mire her fine British spirit in her 
“fling” at the Yankee mania in over- 
loading a dancer, Fanny Elsler, with 
bouquets and dollars, to the utter 
neglect of the pure teachings of a 
pure child of nature, such as we all 
know our talented ‘little Fitz” to be. 


COUNTRY THEATRICALS. 
From our Correspondents. 


EpinsurGu.—Certainly no performer 
has appeared here for the last twenty 
years, of whom report had excited 
such high expectations as Miss Ade- 
laide Kemble, who came before us 
for the first time on Thursday last. 
Whatever may have been the general 
feeling, assuredly we went to the 
theatre fully apprehending at least a 
partial disappoimtment; but we must 
at once declare that in this feeling we 
found ourselves completely and most 
agreeably mistaken. Nay, we can- 
not hesitate to say that she more than 
justified all the high eulogiums that 
have been so universally pronounced 
upon her skill and genius as an ope- 
ratic performer. Miss Kemble pos- 
sesses the great personal advantages 
of the theatrical family to which she 
belongs, 
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Mareate.—On Saturday last, our 
elegant theatre, which had been oc- 
cupied for the last two years by Pri- 
mitive Methodists, was re-opened by 
an excellent company, under the 
spirited management of Mr. J. D. 
Robson. ‘The interior has been em- 
bellished with much taste and ele- 
gance. The evening’s amusements 
commenced with God save the Queen, 
by the whole company. The play was 
the Hypocrite. After the play, Mr, 
Robson was loudly called for, and 
received with tumults of applause ; 
upon its subsiding, he delivered a 
manly and feeling speech, wherein 
“ he trusted that Margate, with a 
fixed population of nearly twelve 
thousand inhabitants, would have 
spirit enough to aid his exertions in 
upholding the legitimate drama, and 
thus promote the interests of the 
town, and amusements of its best 
friends—the visitors, 
Swansea.—This establishment re- 
opened for the season on Monday last 
with much eclat; and in justice to 
Mr. Newcombe, we must confess, he 
has more than realized the protes- 
sions contained in his opening ade 
dress, The interior of the theatre 
has been entirely repainted and ele- 
gantly embellished ; the colours are 
peach blossom, emerald green, and 
stone; the lower box pannelling re- 
lieved by bouquets of flowers in me- 
dallions, the 4 by scroll mold- 
ings in gold, having a very costly 
appearance; the proscenium and stage 
doors are gorgeous in the extreme, 
The pieces selected for the opening 
night were the Hunchback, and the 
laughable farce of A Day in Paris. 
On Friday a banquet, the manage- 
ment being on the alert to afford 
every opportunity to the play-going 
folks of Swansea to enjoy the first 
metropolitan talent, have been for- 
tunate in engaging, for one night 
only, that accomplished vocalist and 
performer, Mr. H. Philips: there- 
fore, with such a bill of fare, aGrand 
Concert, and Mr. P, as Tom Tug, the 





play going public ought to be satisfied 
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To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 
GREENWICH RAILWAY. 

Six,—Will you oblige me by in- 
serting the following in your very 
entertaining and impartial Journal ? 
It may be said that the Greenwich 
Railway can have nothing to do with 
theatricals and that my observations 
respecting the above are not applic- 
able to your Journal; however, I 
think I shall show that it is, and it 
is quite indifferent through what 
source I endeavour to do some pub- 
lic good so long as | accomplish that 
end, And now for my complaint. 
One evening last weck I was indueed 
to go tothe Deptford Theatre, and as 
I was rather behind time I went by 
the above railway. [ paid sixpence 
for my fare, and was mucli surprised 
on entering the carriage to find there 
were no seats for the passengers ; here 
we were all cooped up like so many 
cattle going to market. Several la- 
dies, both old and young, were very 
much disgusted by the way in which 
we were treated, and declared their 
determination not to subject them- 
selves to so vile an extortion again. 
It can make little or no difference to 
the Directors whether the passengers 
sit or stand. Iam aware this course 
is adopted te cause persons to go in 
the ninepenny carriages, but surely 
sixpence is sufficient, for the short 
distance. If you go by the Croydon 
to New Cross, which is nearly the 
same distance, the fare is the same, 
and you are shown into a decent car- 
riage with seats. If you prefer going 
by the boats, here again is a sixpenny 
fare, and good seats, besides being 
allowed the privilege of sitting in 
the cabin if you choose. It is true 
the second class carriages of the 
Blackwall line have no seats, but 


here again is another advantage, for 
the fare is only four pence; not but 
what I think the directors are equally 
wrong in not preparing seats. I have 
travelled very much by the railroad, 
and find by experience that the Green- 
wich is managed worse than any that 
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ever Came Uulier my notice. The 
carriages are absolutely filthy, the 
railroad continually out of repair, 
and no accommodation at the London 
Terminus for passengers. The Di- 
rectors have, ever since the forma- 
tion of this line, shown an utter 
want of management either to ac- 
commodate the public or to make the 
concern advantageous to the share- 
holders. 

Your obedient Servant, 
An Ap inex or Rain- 
ROADS, BUT NOT OF 
THe GREENWICH, 
MUSICAL NOTES. 

No. 3. 
PARADISE OF SONG. 


ITALY, THE 
When Paganini was returning from 
Knglaad to his native home, his poc- 
kets well-filled with the golden coin- 
age appertaining to John Bull, his 
blood boiled in his veins, and he thus 
apostrophised ; * In this land (Italy) 
man is born for singing; in France 
for warbling ; in Germany to thun- 
der; in England, dopay//!/ Butin 
Italy music pervades everything; it 
is to be found in the soil, in the trees, 
on sea, amongst the canaille, and 
amongst those that are rich. -They 
have bread and they sing—they are 
covered with gold and they sing. I 
believe that melody is the offspring 
of fire; the earth, the air, and the 
sky of Italy form but one region of 
flame, and it is on this account that 
the Italians are always singing.” The 
indolent Lazzaroni stretched along 
on the shady steps of a palace, or re- 
posing on the shores of the sea, is 
constantly murmuring the airs which 
the ardent sky of his country in- 
spires, 

SONNET TO SUSAN. 
Susanna, may thy name o’er hill and dell, 
Unfetter’d rove free fromthe bane of shame ; 
Vll make the airy lips of Echo tell 
A thousand times Susanna’s precious name. 
May tender gales transport it to each shore, 
And breathe thy name within each bosom’s 

core ; 
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Thy virtue is a crown, a vem thy truth, 

A lasting halo is thy sacred love; 

Neither can earth appreciate or prove, 

But each inust live in everlasting youth. 

When giowing suns grow dim with ages’ 
frost, 

And earth shall cease to pace the realms of 


air, 
Thee and thy name in Heaven will not be | 


lost, 
For angels will rehearse Susanna there. 


J. A. LINNEL. 


Chit Chat. 

Miss .4. Kemble.—On Sunday last this 
lady and Count Sattoris were asked in 
church at Glasgow, to the surprise of the 
congregation. 


Miss Cherrytoe ? | dinna ken the gude 
man,” was the reply of the sapient Scot, 
Sir Peter. 

In a coffee-room near the gallery door of 
the City Theatre is a placard to the fol- 
lowing effect: Gentlemen learning to 
spell are requested to use yesterday's 
paper. 

The most popular exhibition during the 
Parliamentary season has been the Income 
Tax, which has already proved a tremen- 


, dous “draw,” and is cx!culated immensely 
| to enrich Manager Peel's Treasury. 


“ There's an opening for somebody,’’ 
as the Kentuckian said when a crocodile 


expanded his jaws and looked hungry. 


Mr. Graham, late of Drury Lane The™ ! not | 
| the death of their friends uuless they are 
| paid for, as he cannot afford to send peo- 


atre, is playing all the leading parts in 
tragedy at the Adelphi, Edinburgh; and 
Miss Emilia Montague is also a great 
fivorite there. 


Roxby, the comedian, who made a suc- 
cessful debut at the Olympic, is at the 
Queen's Theatre, Manchester ; and Sloan, 
who is an excellent actor in Irish charac- 
ters, is considered equal to the late Mr. 
Power. 


The late poor Fred Yates was present at 
the Battle of Waterloo, where, having 
entered into the Commissariat Department, 
he first smelt gunpowder. After fhe ter- 
mination of that ‘ bloody battle,” he 
gave indulgence to the “ ruling passion 
strong in death,” and enactef the tent 
scene in Richard ina tent on that reek- 
ing blood-stained plain. 


” 


A cockney “amateur,” who was recent- 
ly trying his best in the histrionic art at 
a minor in Catherine St, put this interest- 
ing query as Grindotf:—* Is those sacks 
disposed of as [ hordered?”” To which 
Golotz as elegantly replied, ‘* Yes, they 
gg 

A Gloucestershire paper records two re- 
markable coincidences,—the thinness of 
the play-going audience, and the vast in- 
crease of members of the Baptist Church, 
We discover nothing marvellous in the 
natural course of events, as the congrega- 
tions of “ dippers” always powerfully 
multiply in the dog-days and the bathing 
season. 


“ Avez vous seen me grand pas dis 
evening, Monsieur Sare Petare ?” inquired 
Cerito, behind the Opera curtain, of the 
aldermanic City knight. « Your grandpa, 








A Yankce editor notifies to his subscrib- 
ers that he will not insert encomiums on 


ple to Heaven for nothing. 


George Wild terribly posed Billy Smith 
in the green room at the Surrey the other 
evening, with the frightful query of “ Why 
is a dealer in fish like a cobbler?” Billy 
gave it up in despair. Because he deals 
largely in soles—” and eels,” roared 
out the wild punancier. 

The late Mr. Harris of Covent Garden 
having received a polite note from Lady 
Wallis, offering her comedy for nothing, 
Mr. Harris politely observed, “ That her 
ladyship knew the exact value of it.” 

A gentleman one day asked his lawyer 
how an heiress might be carried off. “ You 
cannot do it with safety,” replied the 
counsellor, “ but I'll tell you what you 
may do; let her mount a horse and hold 
a bridle and whip—do you then mount 
behind her, and you are safe, for she runs 
away with you.’ The next day the law- 
yer found that it was his own daughter 
who had run away with his client. 


The Jack Ragg who does the honors 
appertaining to the crossing adjacent to 
Pitt’s Monument in Hanover Square, thus 
poetastically answered the enquiries of a 
stranger pedestrian the other evening :— 
This his the statue of himmortal Billy, 

And that’s the vay to Bon’ St., Pick-a-dilly 

At the time our Journal appears, 3000 
artists and amateurs will assemble at a 
Grand Musical Festival at Saltzburg to 
commemmiorate the inauguration of a sta- 
tue to be erected to the memory of the di- 
vine composer, Mozart. The first day 
Mozart's Requiem will be performed, and 
on thetwo following days will be grand 












































256 THEATRICAL 


concerts _— selected from the works 


of the immortal author. 

The public press has been sadly mis- 
leading the public in regard to the various 
matters that relate to the private interests 
of Miss Adelaide Kemble. There is no 





JOURNAL. 


A Sub.—li was in June, IS4U, that he aes 
scribtion was raised for Mr. Dowton 

Q:-n —Mr. Hartison was a pupil of M; 
Rovke the composer, and caine out at Go 
vent Garden when Macready was proprie 
tor.—Engquite at the Literary Association, 
10, Duke St., St. James’s. 

A, Z.—Mr. Hudson the cemedian is now 


























truth whatever in the report that this lady | playing at Cork. 
is a widow with two children. The truth | W. M.—As long as the laity conducts ber- 
is that our eminent English cantatrice was | self with propriety in her public capacity 
engaged in marriage to her instructor, | “® ¢aunot interfere. 
Signor Cartegenova, at Milan, but he To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
died. Cartegenova was a bass singer of | may be, given al the Osc, be set 
RS - ‘ 2 CO ry, vb ay g qQilat- 
wonderful promise, belonging to the Tam- 1 advance, Is. Gd. It we pay. the 
burini school, and about six seasons ago postage, the quarter will be 2s. 7d. ‘The 
made a successful debut on the boards of second volume is now ready, and may be 
her Majesty's Theatre. had of our Publishers. ; 
Mr. Macready will recommence his | su communications for the Editor to be 
campaign on the Ist of October, when forwarded to the Printer, post paid. 
his corps will be reinforced by the pre- Se a Pet ee eee 
sence of Mr. and Mrs. Uharles Mathews, ADVERTISEMENTS 
now enjoying the salubrious breezes of 
Dover. It is whispered in green-room : een 
circles that one of his first cards will be a a re 
ney py by Sir Edvard Lyon Baier | [SOP EN, tly SSemtarcury) Pas 
. : . rom Ni 2 g ’ Su 
and that its subject is a humorous expo- and lighted with Gas. The Entrance is now Vie 
sure of electioneering tactics. on the Mippvesex side of the River, close 
| - .. aia > 1 a - 
i The day fixed for the opening of Co- = wong —~ Pier, Warring. Admit - 
1 vent Garden Theatre under the new ma- may eh ee eas ee c 
Wh nagement of Mr. Charles Kemble is the J. CHARLIER, Clerk of the Company. = 
i 4th of September. Companys i Buildings, City, 
ugust I, 1542. : 
Another manager has gone to that bourne N. B.—Steam Boats to the Tunnel Pier at 
whence no traveller returns. Mr. Bever- | Warrinc from Chelsea, Vauxhall, nen 
ley was formerly manager of Covent Gar- | beth, “Hungerford, Adelphi, Qld Shades TH 
d d f tl Idest be f Pier, and London Bridge. — Books with ; 
wm, GES Cus & Ee C — memes 6 Plates decriptive of the Works are sold at its 
the by-gone school of English comedy. | the Tunnel, price One Shilling.' dis 
His first appearance in London took place ee are vit 
about 40 yearsago. He shortly afterwards - és pa 
became lessee of the Queen's Theatre, and ane See é 
then of the Richmond and Woolwich the- HE KING of a - a sul 
atres, besides several other minor theatres. of Wales, the Princess Royal in a bi an 
: splendid cot — Commissioner Lin and his 
He has left a family of four sons and one ‘onsort, modelled expressly for this ex- tol 
daughter. Hedied at Scarborough, at the | hibition’ by Lamqua, of Canton, with the W 
age of 69. magnificent dresses worn by them—the gor- wc 
Th Ils of the Astley’s hi geous Coronation Robes of George the she 
e walls of the new Astley’s amphi- | Fourth, designed by himself at a cost of n} 
theatre are up, the roof complete, as well | ¢1x,000, with the room fitted up for the pur- tin 
as the stables, and the front in the new | pose—is acknowledged to be the most splen- dn 
hi 1 street. All further operations are sus- | re =m tags” dining gen Lng jon fo’ 
' pend i | mittance, ne -— Op 
| At ed till October, however. | eleven till dusk, and _ — — st 

; i _ | Madame TUSSAUD and 5 .— Bazaar, re’ 
} F bi] | Baker-street, Portman-square. gu 

} wht 
ny TO CORRESPONDENTS. i _ 

{ il | ‘ sae di 
a ae Peter. The price of a single advertisement | Published for the Proprietor, by Jos. Me Ritchie, M 
i Bae of 16 lines will be 5s.; if every week or | No. 1, Tavistock Strest, Covent ae 

Ball once a fortnight 4s.— We have never ome | Piet ty, Resin, BS Ra Ei 
al & good likeness of Macready; we strongly | ance oe eee tow : Hittin, 4 Beltete 

i | | i recommend some artist to attempt it, as __ bert, 51 & 52 Pateroster Row. Pattie 41 = 2 

if N 

' | Hin | we feel assured it would sell. Mourtcastle, a oo. ~~ =. 
Dae FS aan ee it 
Oa beds } 
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